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acknowledged. ""Who asked me? Who sent the
message?**
"The young-lady mistress," Postralli told him,
"but there are others. Mr. Spenser, he stays;
Colonel Dryden, he stays; the Sub-Commissioner
of Police from Nice and the Commissioner of
Grasse, they also there. Monsieur Suresne there,
too. He talks a long time with Colonel Dryden.
They wish for master to come now, and black coat
he is not necessary."
Granet reflected for a moment. Suresne and
Dryden together again; Suresne, whom he had
watched during the afternoon every now and then
casting that queer look of interrogation across the
room at Jane.
He turned suddenly towards the open door.
"I will come immediately," he announced*
Postralli, without another word, started off in
the direction of the Manoir. Granet followed him
a few minutes later.
Martin, the English butler, of whom Granet had
as yet only caught a fleeting glimpse, received him
and ushered him into an apartment on the other
side of the house with stone-vaulted ceiling and
walls and an old-fashioned built-in fireplace. Spen-
ser, after a moment's hesitation, advanced to meet
him, but from the moment of his entrance Granet
was convinced that whoever was responsible for
his invitation the house-agent had nothing to do
with it.
"Not much of an occasion for hospitality, I'm